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Lord ANSONT GARLAND, &c. 
Lord Anſon and Hawle: A new Song. 
dee the e of ban. 


Leave to Landmen their politic skemes and their Talk, 
And enter on Board the Lord Anſen and Hawke. 


Thoſe two noble Heroes, thoſe Names our Ships bear, 8 
Made the Spaniards to tremble, the Frenchmen to lcar; A 
Secure of fucceſs then, your Fortune ne'er balk, © 
But enter, on Board the Lerd Anſen and Hawke, 

Let the wiſe Politicians of France and of Spain, Y 
Threat to take from Great Britain her Rule o'er the Main, 0 

„ . Their Platc-ſhips ſhall pay for their arrogant Talk, 7 

If they come but in fight of the Anſen and Hawke, 

The Wages, the Ingots, the Wealth of Pera, | T 
The Spaniards are getting and hoarding for you; | $ 


You ſhall ride in your Coaches, whilſt Cowards ſhall! walk, x 
Who dare not engage in the Anſon and Hawke, | 


Then aboard, my brave Lads, and with Hearts tout and 


The Road into Riches and Glory purſue, Lerne, MT 
That your Wives may dreſs fine, and your Children may T 
Of your noble Exploits in the 4n/on and Hawke. (ak 1 


Here's a Health to king George, and bis Conſort ſo true, 
May their Lantels fi: Pleaſing and well on their Erow, 
To Huichinſon and Dickſon, who for Courage never baulk: Fe 
Ties fill up your Glaſs B | nM Fc 
p yo $ Boys, to the. Lord Anſon and Haul: 
Hqzza brave Beys, the Lord Anſon and Hawke, 4 
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| The l March to America. 
_ 
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E Onout calls to Arms, Boys, where Cannons they do roar, * 
1 Adieu to the Highlands for we mult leave the Shore; 

Our King he commands us, and we mutt away, 
To fight the proud Frenchmen in North America, 


We paced from Glaſgow on the eleventh Day of June, 
When the Trees and the Meadows were all in foll Bloom; 
Some thouſands from the City to us came flocking dowo, 
And many & pretty Maiden convey'd us ef wane 


On a ſudden Expreſs pur many to ſurptize, | 
We parted wich our Friends with tears in our Eyes; 
ſome ran to the Bridge, ſome to the Broomlaw, 


for to ſee our own bonny Highland Laddies marching we. : 


With Pipe and with has we marched along, f | „ 
The Road being wet, and the Night coming on; 
dome turn'd faint beat ted and from us rad awa ** 
and durſt not ſhew theic Faces in North America. 


But we are felolaad to ſearch. & Country round, * 
To ſeek thoſe Doſertets until they be found; 
There is five Pounds Reward for every Man, 
That ever yet thought to diſhonour our Clan. 


the Name of a Coward we highly diſdain, 
For we are reſolved to croſs over the Main. ' 
For the Honour of our Country our Swords*'we will draw, 
And ſhew them. Highland * in North ra) © 


8 ä 
O the French like Foxei do lye in the Wood, * | 
Great Trencites they make for to cover their Heads, 
. Amongſt thoſe Negroes we will venture our Lives, 


We regard not their Frowns, ror yet thier Scalping Knives. 


e | l 

But we'll Scalp them with our Broad Swords, 8 
And that, s the beſt of ,, K | | I'l « 
- Azd we will ſkew them Higbland Play in North Aweri 44. Ti 


There was Peggy, Kate, and Jenny, came Skipping o'er He | 
T 7 
To follow their true Lovers was only their Deſign ; 
But Peggy ſays to Jenny, dear Laſlie come away, 

And let us try our Fortune in North america. 


Bot when they came to Grecnock their Labour prov'dinvain, 
For by our Captain,s Orders they were ſent back again; 
On hearing of this Story which griev'd them worſt af a“, 
To think they could not ſail to North America. 


- Young Peggy cries we have no Money our Paſſage for to pay, e 3 
Dear Captain be not'cruel but take vs ali away, 41 
but be anſwer'd them with a frown, you mult all go on sbote The 

For our Skip is oyer-crowded, and ſhe can hold no more. Whe 


Some is gone to the Highlands the Place they weie born. 4: 
And others gone to Glaſrtow to hold the Maids in Scoro; 
Sayiog there is the Laffte that lately went away, 
latending to be a Wife in North america. 


[ 


Now many a pretty Maiden may now rue their March, 
That they left . u Houſe to follow the Highland 
GY _ Watch; 5 | 
0 or ſome has loſt their Madenhead, is worſt of a", 
| Which makes them to lament Nertb America. 
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A new Song call'd, Willy's the Lad for me” 


Ince Jenny thinks mean her heart's Love to deny, 
O And Peggy's uneaſy when Harry's not by; 
|] own without bluſhing were all the World by, 

That Willy's che Lad for, me, : 

That Wi'ly's the Lad, the Lad ſe me. 


He brought me a Wreath which his Hands did compoſe; 
here the Dale loving Lilly was twined with the Roſe, -- 
Young Myrtle in ſprigs did the Border incloſe. 

Bi Willy's the Lad, the Lad for me, &. 


7586 Ribbons of mine were his Gift at the Fair, 5 el 
ly mother 'ook'd croſs and cried Jenny, beware! 
But d'ye think I regard her; not I, I declare, 

And Willy's the Lad, the Lad for me, &c. | 1 


deneath a tall Beach, and reclia'd on his Crook, - . 

Ifaw my young Shepherd —O how ſweet was his Lock, * 

ay He ask'd for ene Kiſs, but a Hundred he took, "oy 
Ad Willy's the Lad, ihe Lad for me, &. 


ote FThen what can I do, inſttuc me ye Maids, 
e. ben a Lover fo kindly, ſo warmly invades : 
Whole Silence as much as Language perſuades ; 
»rn i. An Willy's rhe Fad, the Lad for me, &c. | * 
Azad Willys the Lad, the Lad for me. 
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b, Fre Song call'd, Let me in this a'e Night. 


14 Laſſie art thou fleeping yet | 
C Or is then waking, I a I wot, 0 
For Love has bound me Hand and Foot. F 
And 
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And l would fam be i in Jo. 
O let me in this qe Night, 
Tois 4's Night, this ae Night, 
O bet me in this a'e Night, | 
And Til neer cone hack again Fo. 


The morn ic is the Lerm- da), 
L will away L cannot ſtay, 
O pitty me before I Aae, 
Andi riſe and let me in Jo. 

O let me in, &c. 


The Night it is baith cald _ wet, 
The morn it will be tnaw and Sleet, 
: My Shoon are frozen to my feet, 
O rife and let me in Jo. 

O let me in, &c. 


am the Laird of Windy-wa s, 
I come na here without a cauſe, 
And I have gotren many Fa's, 
In coming here alone Jo. 

O let me in, &c. 


My Father he does walk the Street, 
My Mother the Chamber Key doth keep, 
The Chamber Door doth cmria and cheep, 

And | dare not let you in Jo, > 
O gae your Ways this a e Night, - : © 
This &'e Night, this a'e Maht, 
O gae your Ways this de Mob. 
4 dare no? let you in Jo. 
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A New Song Tune the Banks of che Dee. 


5 E Sons of Old Eng' aud, magnanimons heroes 
Away to brave Keppel, and be not diſmay'd; 
He'll teach you to ſilence theſe Gallic btavadoes, 
And crown you with laureisthat never ſhall Fade. 


Leave Civil diſſentions my hardy brave fellows, 

ell Frenchmen of honour ye ever were jealous; * 

Jo thunder terrific o'er yon ſwelling billows, 
And crimſon old ocean's green boſom again 


Forſake the ſoſt couch of enervating pleaſure, - 

And viſit her temple's deſtruQive no more 

But hatte to the bulwerks of Albion's fair treaſugg, 
And loud let her cannon tremendouſly roar. 


Tnoſe ſcenes 28 again which brave Hale dio before ye 
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And tread, bravely tread, the rough paſlage to glory, 


Til] chiluren ſhall liſp out the woaderfal (tory, 
And prattle Britannia is queen of the main.“ 


Old Neptune, with wonder from out the green ocean 
Now ſpeaks, while he riſes majeſticly flow. 


ge huſh's Oh ye billows, ceaſe now your rude motion 


Ve winds to my Britons auſpic iouſiy blow.“ 


Waft, waſt them in ſafety, undaunted thro' horror, 5 


Vn Gallia*s ſalſe Sons to hurl vengeance and terror; 


And crown'd with fair conqueſt with glory and hoaour, 


Oh waſt them to Britain and Beauty again. 


Pretty Nancy of London. 


Retty Nancy of London, in Leadenhall ſtreet, 
Was courted by Billy on board of the fleet 
\nd when that theſe ftormy Winds began for to blow, 
) heart is opprefled with ſorrow and woe. 


Pretty 


* 


'Whillit a ſailor ſubmits to a watery tomb. 


Be not afraid, brave-boys but be of good Cheer, 


Pretty Nancy of:London, my own heart's deligh ; 
This is a kind letter Pm going to write; —_ 
This is to acquaint you what we undergo, 
Upon the falt ſeas where the hurricanes blow. 


A ſhip in diſtreſs. is a moſt tertible fight : 
Like as army of Soldiers juſt going to tight; 
A Soldier cau ſhun bis moſt terrible dcom, 


It was late in the evening-before it was dark, 
Dur hououted Captain he ihew'd us a marx 
Ot ſomethipk that he could diſcern in the skies, 
OH terrible orm that was going to riſe. 


It roared like thunder, it tefs'd us about, 

Whilſt many a bold failor, both gallant and ſtout, Wl 
Stood trembling and quaking *rwixt hope and deſpaini 
One moment below and rhe other in the ait. 0 


Early in the morning befote it was day, 
Our honovred captain then to us did ſay, 


i 


Bar when the wind blows it makes! my heart ake 
It makes all our cabins and rooms for to ſhake ; 
What muſt I do fo far from the ſhore? 
Than think on my true love, what can I do more? 


10 JU az 
Ne 


While we have got lea - rom we've nought for to fea 


